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I‘raneﬂn"mméuhu parish yet, end I've’

none o long to wat,

And meb?_\:blmp ‘Il be Letter, now t'iron's
nm'?-’ém.i'um“ times than this; whist!

thou wilt rest enow

1 ¢onld mauk sieep my supper when | was a8

yoouyg as thoun.

Ihave had harder Isay; the

et Einu. say body may
Bat -hea:uhe iwu:rt is famishing it's & bitterer
Om::: h‘,:r lt!ywl'l‘thm; I'ti tell thes o'er |

ake n better hushaby than the
tht;-rhingn.le. 3

Thou think'st a deal on thy golden ecurls and

blue eyes of thine;
I thee, st their brightest they
matched wi' mine!
1 Mnrhth:e. llg D
now what my said,
Art thou tndmﬂck& at

It were asummer morning when I stood ont

there on t' pier,

And tried to laugh as brave as smght, asd

tried to join t
As the
her sail flew out to t* breeze,

cheer,

And taut and trim like & bird she went, over
the wencherous seas,

And Wiillie lent ower t* bulwarks, and waved | do

his hunid to me,

And held the rose I'd geen him up, for all t’
crowd to see;
And when I'd watched the last on her, I turned

o this very ennrt,
To sow my wedding
rode insport.

Baimn, summer glowed to :‘Inmmn: antumn to

winter paled:

It was six iong, weary monthsat last from the

duy the Jcta ssiled

Bix! and Lwo should ha' scen her back, and

hope was

down,
And never a word to the yearning hearts that

waited in the vown.

But worse 1hn£§;:ﬂd ?!.1;( lemming were
WEATY, Wi n ¥,
While the wild win
the crnel crawling haze
Hid even the great gray

wasto,
I"d stare from dawn to

Just for u chance on the far faint line of the

sail of 2 home-bound bark.

Day by day and week week, and month by
moath & pas
And hope di 1::1‘ :;d eold despair turned

o'er the page

The silent dbom Hung heavily, till, likes fune-

"'I.i!:alllm”‘h Lecta, and all hands,”
ng, the 5
slowly overall.

Anf'niow, & bitter woman, lonelyandold T sit,
Beside this barren hearth of mine, and tell &

bairn of ft!

Hard times! thou hast to bear a bit; but get
sun for thee, and

awav! thou'rt young,
There's liope in eieh
joy In a glozing tongue.

Wait till thou know'st that thou might'st
weep, and not asoul to heed,

That thou might'st die and none to mourn,
die like a useloss weed,

Wait, till thine ali of love and life lies In yon

wild wide sea,
Then durs to even woes, and come to
“hard times™ to me!

—All the Year Round.

THE FULL PARTICULARS.

To THINE that you should really be
ﬁ:ﬂ, and
just as
And yet,
at the same time it is not strange at all,
for how could anything else have been

here, Irene, after all these
that things generally should
" they are—it is all so strange!

m{ very own life?

know I must have writtenyoaa

deal abeut people and things when
came home from school. And I

say | wrote you about the neighbors, of
John Powers and the Gardners, and the
in the boy-
choir), and —most likely I wrote you a
good deal about—well, about the masic

church (Jim used to sing

and the organist. Did I saya t
deal, Irene, and did believe it all?
What did you y think when it

turned out so? Honestly, you know, it

was as much the musicas anything
could play—he could seem to pu;

soui into those organ-pi And
{iﬁn he was handsome, tso]?:ot in a
sturdy, flesh-and-blood fashion like Jim,

but slender and pale, with slim,

hands and a fine-cut mouth. T used to

ine he was just a little like the pie-
tures of Frederick Robertson—he ind
something of that refined, spiritual look
when I saw him first. And Arthur

Lawrie i3 & good name you know,
always

You never lived in
other family, Irene.

the way of

bora,
obliged to hush the

inittoo. I

mercies
momr half of the house, and that
Arthur Lawrie came to board with them.

You. remember. his
m! 1 was really more
nded when you said you di

used to
burean  drawer, under, all
and one day when the Jaffrey g
here and [ gent Jim

ture of Mr. Lawrief

:
%

é
;
:

} like Winifred Guest do but
ve with him herseli? (Isn’t it ho
to be telling this all over now?

an it please thes, 1
his judgment, besause

Lecta swept o'er the harbor bar, and

swept the angry seas; or

St Tagine 5 pic tn tho ful posvension
ust imagine & gi e ssion
of her s:E]:n beg::urmin; Mrs. mﬂod-
skin! That's what my cousin did.
house with an-
Well, there are
disadvantages in it, of course; you are
more than ever at the mercy of Fate in
i and you feel
ments for o of the
reputation; but then there are advan-
shall always eount.ﬁ
Steeles liv

*t like it
—that iou thought he was selfish. I

eep that picture in a bex in my
my, ribbons,

for a
bhandkerchief,” what of earth did the
child do but come down and say, ** Will
this one do! It's got & hole in jt—snd
say, Winnie, where'd you get that pic-
Did he give it to

fall in

call of

those

where

closed

*plain

firat
dare

for he
s liv-

white

and I
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Powers,

? Ididn't snubJoh kno
expect 't snub John, you w3
I went out with him lomtlmu.lndi
tried to make it pleasant for him when
he came in of an evening, as he used to
do preity often at first; but if now and
then I rode down to the Port with Arthor
Lawrie insiead, or he came in snd found
Arthur playing on the venerable piano

wn-stairs h, Irene, he used to

— O

play such delightful things! Well, it
often so about John and
Arthur; I liked them both, yon know,

and I knew they both liked me in & way,
and so —.
by firtation, Ireuie? Perhaps to, thongh
n, e 80,

there was no malice afo ht about
it ; only wanted to havea . Idid
feel sorry after a while when John grad-
ually left off asking me to go skaling,
and didn't come over in the evening so
often as he used to, but it didn’t matter
50 much, because I sawa deal—
yes, a great deal of pr. I'm
ashamed to say it, but I never was half
so particular about church going —
for the church of course, but

y for the music, and sometimes to

k after Jim.

Our pew was down in front, just where
I could always see the o i I re-
member his profile to come just
over one of the carved oak panels, and
he looked like a picture, his fine,
clear-cut face and his musical expres-
sion. Not that I sat and watohed him
all the time, either.

And then, Irene, he always had that
way of treating you as if you were an
angel, and yon know one does like that,
even along with the consciousness of be-
ing & miserable little sinner; and—
though he was never what one would
call obtrusively religions, still he could
say a great many nice things about un-

fishness and renuncistion of personsl
aims and all that. And, my dear, I
believed in him as thoroughly as I did

in the rector.
It was the next spring that there was
a little talk of his leaving St. Mark’s
and going to Albany, and we half ex-
cted he would go, though nobody
new. One afternoon a party of us
went up in the woods behind the county

farm to get May flowers. 1 remember
John didn’t go, for he was in the office
at Brown and Grover's then, and had to

work like cverything. The air was
warm as June. We two were s little
behind the o;h:; comidnglback; he was
cArrying m et and looked a good
deal more s{vber than usual.

“ How can you,” said I, **with all
those flowers, and such & sunset in your
face?’ And he said he was wondering
if it would be the last time he should
a-Maying in those woods and with

Ao o v iy ik

“And sfte you y &WRY,
then?" said L. Somshuw% nlg.lda me
rather sober, too, and I suppose I
showed it more than I meant, for he
turned and looked down at me—he was
tall and slender. *“*Should you care a
bit, Miss Winifred, if I did go?” he said,
in that pathetic little way of his. He
had been talking just a few evenings be-
fore about the ty of loving our
friends faithfully and without demands,
even though they might never care one-
half so much for us. Icouldn’t help re-
membering it, and I suppose I blushed
and said of course I should —a lit-
tle—and then—well, the end of it was
that he didn’t go. (I found out after-
ward it was because quarreled with
the Albany church about the salary.)

Of all unconscionably bliseful little
idiots mppou I mb?ic shining exam-

le. was no public engagement,
fact he never actually and in 50 many
words said sovegt;:chlhou!thom:':;
a weiding-day, bt he talked n great
about companionship and sympathy and
the fine capabilities of :nvdm“n;;u's ::dmhr:
for sweetness t—
nngut:e];;y to me bythe hour, and talk
machinery with father and Jim’
voice t0 mother—and [ used to sit and
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you mnn&c'mma?&aglmnguwaﬂ
AS roman an suﬂllng
down to admire m;md‘oaknh
and wait upon him forty years orso
mmg" sdmiration

Why, no, I don’s call him

him dnseﬂy—mdhez‘:ﬂhmand handsome,
we read German together, but I keptup |and I'm glad of it; I don’ like hand-
all the time & sober thinking. I didn’t|some men. His nose isn't straight, and

his eyebrows are too heavy, but—Irene

— 're hi at me!
oh‘l!ﬁo:ﬁiu did me a world of
It was a delightful relapse into
cheerfulness during t spring weeks;
1 thought they were going on forever, or
at least until [ to be a marvel of
serenity snd saintliness ; but they didn’t,
last of May John went to New
York, and I thought I showld—never
mind—only that did seem to me pretty
hard to bear. He had never really come
to the stage of loverhood, and never put
| on sny air of being slighted or jealous
in the days of Arthur Lawrie, and I
liked him all the better for it. But now,

write to you very
I didn't know what to say; I was just
waiting to find ont fairly where I stood;
nndtl:wu that October that brought
m te.
su g:u:ith partly because of the

erisisf‘: ught, and &irtly because I've
told so many people story of how it
happened, but [ ean remember every
singtthing about that day as clearly as
if it were only yesterday. I remember
just how I ran up and down stairs that
morning; I never felt more completel
well and strong; and how Mrs. Bteel
came dn!ﬁing herself up after me. She
sni:li;mr_d Ie was very bad ;h?t.moming,
and I said I was ; and I was sorry,
e
8 tasa w
s beach-tree. v commonplace way, and th

We started off, a dozen or so in all, | it hly just, it cut me to the
just after dinner. I gave Will Hallowell | heart, for I had come to u:g:]frm
my Scotch plaid circular and he wore it | deal for him. I thoughtI die,
thaTodsy he went away.

all the way over to Sanborn’s Hill. John
went with us, too, that day; he took make s long story short, then,I fell
Nelly Gardner’s cousin in his care—she | back into the Slough of d.
was visiting Nelly at the time—a Miss| We got through the winter somehow
Something or other, Harrington, I think, | —the machine-works were opened once
Arthor had Helen Jaffrey’s basket, and
they were away up in the clouds some-
where in company with Beethoven or
Mozart—Helen was wise in music and I
never was. If you've ever been nuttihz
g:ae: know whatfun it is. The grove had
n used by picnic parties the summer
before, and there was an old swing, for-
mn ’and still Ilzzfl:ﬂh: ing from ﬁ
of a great ock.
son was swinging me; it mde@htﬁd,
with a long, outward sweep that made
you feel like s bird.

“0Oh—just a Zitle higher,” said I
mtehinq my breath with delight.

% No,” said John very decidedly,
¢“don't send her any higher, George.”

But he did give just one more tre-
mendous push, and laughed and said
we'd **Jet the old cat die' after that,
and I went once more sailing up, and
out, and farther into space. * * * *
You know what happened next. Theard
a sort of cracking, snapping sound just
as I was starting to come back—I heard
Nelly Gardner scream—and the next I
knew I was lullhl%;

You know how horrible that feeling is
in a dream? Itisn’t much pleasanter
in reality. It seemed hours instead of
seconds before I touched the d. I
remembered every single thing I ever
did. There was a sudden terrorin it
all—and then thers came a blinding
atns';a of pain and I supposed I was

ead.

They told me afterward John carried
me, in & limp, white bundle, down to
Deacon S&bor:‘n, and ;hﬁay :ﬁnt for a
carriage a doctor and finslly got me
home. Arthur was almost faint lﬁ‘:sdl
at the sight of blood, and even if it
hadn’t been for that he never could
have carried me down that steep, rongh
hillside, for he was slender and gghtnnd
wasn't used to more violent exercise
than organ voluntaries and dancing.
Now, I love to dance, and always did—
but—still —but of course he wasn't to
blame for that.

i ou sn account of the weeks
that followed, Irene. I saw nobody for
weekg but father méi n;lother and
tor Spear—such a bundle of quive
nerves! Sull, you know the mtr:lnlg
wears off from everything. Happiness
grows to be an old m&lﬁu a while,
and so I found it was pain. Tused

{

after all in any but the most utterly

me; not love-letters (I'll show you
some of them by and by) but the best
G T
ve & many ha t
after all, though, once ii a wlr)tln]iys, w:g;
I imagined perhaps John would get

New York—and bring his wife to call
on me when he came homein & summer
vacation—it seemed to me [ never could
bear that.

gauh‘:.a heard of Doctor Rothenhansler?
@ has performed s great many opera-
tions in just such cases. (To thi .Im.

it was on that account that father
worketf:ugud on his model, for he
wanted to get the money together and
send for this surgeon from Philadelphia.
But somehow everything went against
it; his model wouldn’t ~work
when he got it done, and it didn't seem
likely that I'd see the owner of that long
name for & whileyet. Butoneday
in the last of February there came this
letter from the doctor himself, saying

to come on to see the lady and so
forth, and would it be convenient to a
Eutmh sday? And he came. He
ked a good deal; hetalked very little;
and—there’s no use in going through
the long particulars of the long affair;
and though at first I hardly dared to
hope, see it did come true. Oh,

part of the happiness there was in get-
ting well once more!" You know a little
of what it is in an ordinary illness—
there’s nothing more delicious than a
steady convalescence, when you feel a lit-
tle more s as each week passes;
but when you've been so helpless for so
long, and find you are really going to be
alive along with the sweet, new
freshness of a country spring —.

It wasn't three months after the doc-
tor came that father did something more
to his model that made it just right, so
that he got the patent. And I assure
you we felt as rich as if we owned the
whole United States. Uncle Gershom
wrote a very odd letter about the doc-
tor; acted asil he was ashamed to think
we knew he did it; but he was always

sleep to any sort of comfort in being
alive. I couldn’t bear to see anybody,

or do anything but think how miserable | summer, It could have been nothing
I was. It set my nerves on to hear | but happy for me, for John was here,
the children h, or to be a sin- | and I saw what meant to me the very

gle question; in fact [ was the most ex- | best ¢
acting and quernious and dismal invalid
you ever saw.

Arthur Lawrie? Oh, yes, he was in
town, but he left the Steele’s and went
somewhere else to board because he
couldn’t use the p
of me. Idon't won

; there was no need.
e John!™ said I, I don’t see how
you can!"

4 My dear " said he—and that was
Gardner, you know whether the of it.
any difference to me. He used to come| I never knew for & long time after-
in te see me sometimes when I got over | ward that matter of Uncle

E
:

both knew it dida’t, and that we really
never belonged to each
finally, when he was
new situsation in

it woald be better to
have it over. 1 gave
I had worn till the day

and told him I knew that whatever
might possibly have been but
day was ont of the question now, e
if 1 had cared a great deal for him;
that I knew my feeling had
ohangad beside, and and so it was best

way. Andof he
2 1o 52" was pashetia '8
Mypﬁnmm&
impression some besn
vuqnsgunimon-mdnﬂmﬂdngw
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see, it was carrying the matter too | and
m Iiaumhaoareﬁnotbingform

more—oh, and John used to write to|P

married some time and settle down in | after

of bei m%'dedin the bony light of &
“me“;‘q) e had heard of hljgm. and | y

that he had been requested from Boston | ;

Imna!ygul could tell you a hundredth | 156

to lie there flat upon my back | queer, so we didn't think it so w
and try to imngll:t.; how I ever stnng"s John's plans were ted
bave awoke in the morning from sound | for a new Court-Bouse, and brought himn | lsking

a great deal of money at the same time. o
He came home for almost the whole | of

o et b wand gous T axt i b

items | —yes, Idid. I

i

sure that in real

s e
et T B
and & State FNormal School at Concor-
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lution to adjourn on March 1 was

until March2 The World’s Falr bill passéd.
Ji Committee reported a substi-
resulution re-

hﬁmmlmdmmwdm

Nt by ittty ot the commtmar The

ment by & minority of
wmm Py -y

The House in Committes of the Whole
recomended for passage the Reform School
and o for the Leavenworth
muWﬁ?n for the Home for

diess Women, $4,000, and for the St. ¥in-
cent’s urphan Asylum, $4,80.

g

8

was defeated.  The Legisiative A, pristion
bill was taken in ﬂm

and atter = I‘p the mmm
rose and the bill took its piace upon the cal-

up, when Senator B
order that no law could be passed to
another luw passed at the same seszlon. The

matter Wens over.
The House in Committes approved the ap-
propriation to 8. J. Crawford, State Agent, of

about $60,000, for prosecuting

worth Asylum, the State Reform
Bchool, snd for State printing, were passed.
BATURDAY, Feb. 38,
A resolution was introduced in the S¢ :ate
for sine die adjournment March & The sup-
plemental Prohibition bill p 1. Under its
rovisions wine and cider ean be mnde with-
out any restrictions, but can be sold only to
those having a permit. Amendments permit-
ting the sale of m druggists to_reputa-
ble persons for purposes, without a
prescription from s doctor, and also for sae-

mmental purposes, were Benato
Bine entered his prouest Aguinst the passge
of the bill forthe rensonsthatthe bill is uncon-
stitutionul; that it hed not been read through
amendment ; and {or the further reason
thut it purperts to effect at once, while
the law it amends un
Muy st

The House, in Committee, the
sppropriation for the Reform Sehool. Much

And then, after all the rest * * * # | time was spent in considering the Printing

bill, extravagunce charged against
some aﬂ'lcil.?au\rhu have the ordering of the
work done by the Seate Printer. The bill was
referred to Lthe Committee on Printing. The
appropriations for the Lesvenworth urphan
Asylum, the Home for the Friendless, and St

il Asyl d; also the bill
the Deaf and

Orphan Asy P
for the current expenses of
Dumb Asyluin st Qlathe.

Moxpay, Feb, 28.

The Senate postponed indefinitely the good

farther consideration of the Apportionment
bill, for the rexson that as Congress has not
yot acted upon the matter, no definite action
can be taken by the State ture. 'rlhe

t rent resolution, providing for
wdjournme: t gine die on March lp:u udopted.

The resolution memornlizing C to
Put the right of way th h mm
iroad was final-

erritorytothe M., K. & T.
y ado, Bills on the calendar were tuken
up in Committee of the Whole, and the State

Horticultural Society, shery, Blind

Institute _and -

fjum bl  were recommended  for
Bills were passed —

res criminal rases payable by coun-
ties; requiring Boad Overseers to keep down
n as weeds aloag public hmw s, and
prevent their going to seed; M
timeof meetingof County Commi*sionars

to the same time as provided in the laws of

l:; the House the Legislative Apportionment
bill was completed tn Comimittee of the Whole
and somwe minor bills disposed of.

Tumspay, March 1.

“'I'he Senate passed the Insame Asyium,
Blind Asylum and Horticultural SBociety Ap-
propristion bills; also, the bill taxing dogs,
and the bill providing for a Commissioner, to
be appointed by the Governor, and also &
clerk, to travel over the State and {nspect thy
jsils, etc., and report to the Governor.

The House passed the Legisiative Appor-
tionment bill and the bill churtering cities of
the first-class. The speciul order, the Appro-
priation bill, was then taken up in Committee
of the Whele and puartially di-posed of. The
8 TONnt lution 10 adjourn sine
die ut noon on March £ waus concurred n.

The Bupreme Court oa the Constitatienal
Amendment.

Torexa, Feb, 22
The Supreme Court to-day filed its opin-
fon upon the Constitutionsl Amendment ré-
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thsﬂasthmnu_dﬂiih to the d&g--—

- | New York Graphic.

A GREAT many peoplomthgzg

appearance to their
and a many owe their clothes te

e | the tailor.—Detroit Free Press.

ADVERTISING i85 & good deal liks fish-
ing, the more lines
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Tae suthor of ““Adam Bede,"” “Silas
Marner,” “Romols,” “Middlemarch,”
and “Daniel Deronda" was a woman of

and com-
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